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WASHINGTON, D. C.,- SUNDAY MORNING, APRIL

BY WILLIAM T. MARTIN.

5 3| an interesting gathering, the
cerowrd standing there in the cold,
rainy dawn of the breaking Feb-
ruary  morning,  anxiously  peer-

ing through the zreat door of the Paris
railroad station. It is dark and hollow
in=ide except for the murky, yellow
glare of a few dirty electrie bulbs
strung over the high ceiling.”

On all the faces there is o look of
Etrained eapgernes=s, suidued to the
point of pain. Somethin soems about
1o snap. It is 1 erowed.  Al-

mo=st every hur
There are old «

s represzsented,

of hoth sexes

=—ill clad, well ¢ w elad, 'racti-
cally all wedar some token of mourn-
ng and many are in deep bhlack. A
few verv old women and men, ton old
tn he tottering around alone. are (e-

pending on others for support. Sev-
cral have nobody to heip them and are
doing a= they can, leaning on canes or
ngainst the wall of the statidn, Here
snd there a child hugs the folds of its

mother's cre or & woman stands with

i baby,

..

E
They are awaiting the arrival of the
“grande hlesses” train of the
French soldiers taken in attacks,
held months as prisoners of
their lost in the prison
and finally given
imed and forever
military service, are
back., The train is now ex-
in a few It is a spa-
from Switzerland
the door

second
war,
and

WiT,

for
identities

camps of Germany

hopelessiy m

farther

up as
unfit far

being sent
pected minutes,
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What greater thing does
oi peace and contentment?
Dées it contain the means
lonely, dreary evening?

with their music and <ong,

Victrolas,

No Excuse for Not Owning

With Either One of These Instruments
Home Is a Better Place to Live

Victrola and Grafonola Artists

Are among the best friends vou can have—who cheer vou

beauties of the compositions of the great masters, who
through their superb art touch vour very heart strings
and become to you a very wellspring of inspiration.

Victrolas and Grafonolas for Every One.

$15.00 to $200.00
Grafonolas, $15.00 to $200.00

A Melody for Every Mood

Grafonola.

this life contain than a home
Is your home such a home?

whereby to brighten up a
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From Prison Cam

ATHETIC Scenes as the Trains Bearing Injured Soldiers Arrive—Home-Coming of

French Soldiers Taken in Attack and Held Prisoners for Months by the Germans.
Their Identities Lost in Prison Camps and They Are Declared Unfit for Further Military
Service—How the Wounded Are Cared For—The Search for Missing Relatives.

about them — now wildly
against hope that those they
are present.

They pass faster along the
nervously and quickly looking around
In many directions. Musecles of their
faces: twitch spasmodically, eves nar-
row or widen and fingers jerk and pull.

While the throngs still press about
there is a rapping on a table, a sudden
dying down of the confusion of sound
and sllence. It i{s announced that
there is to be a short address to the
soldlers.

The speaker is a notable from the
war office and a well known patriot
among the people. He arises at the
end of a table in a far corner of the
room and bows low hefore his com-
patriots. He comes to thank his
friends, his brothers, he gavs, for their
service to the country. Thelr sacrifices
have heen for France, for those they
love, for others, and the thought is a
just compensation. He has lost three
sons in the war. They died for their
country and he regrets he has no more
to serve France as nobly,

“I ean still say "Vive
he adis and sits down.

hoping
search

tabler,

la France!

*
* *

Follow from somewhere a few scat-
tered cheers, then a slight burst of ap-
plause that suddenly spreads around
and fill the room. Up and down the
long tables run wavering shoutas of
“Vive la France!” Here and there
are soldiers who snatch the little tri-

color flags from their breasts or caps
and with feeble arms wave them as
they ery out In voices shaken and
feeble.

1t takes some =econds for the cheer-
ing to die down. Here and there are
soldiers who smile as they wave the
little flags. Tt is with something of
the eager patriotism of former days
and on their faces {s nothing of re-
gret. They have sacrificed their all,
but it has been for France, thelr coun-

tryv, and there is cause for pride in
that! BSuch iIs the spirit of the French
neople.

The bangquet over, the soldiers ars
taken to the walting ambulances in the
large room at the other end of the

corridor. Their loved ones help them
along as they still passionately Kisa
and clasp one another. They fill tha

ambulances one by one, and as the cars
are filled they back out and leave for
their destinations.

The cripples go to various hospitals
and places prepared by the govern-
ment, where they will learn trades and
will otherwise be taken care of. Here
they will ba visited by those they
know. As the ambulances pass from
the wvards intoe the street people pass-
ing flock to the curbs, attracted by
the szights from the rear ends of the
ambulances—wounded soldiers, bedeck-
eod in flags and gaudyv material. They
have never seen anvthing like it.

Back in the station, there are those
who linger to the end, anxiously
searching and researching the faces as
the returned soldiers continue to pass
through the corridor, are packed into
the cars and are whisked away. But
it seems in vain.

There is a woman In deep mourning

who now fllls the alr with low, dry
sobs., They telegraphed her thar her
hugband was still alive and would be

on the train. She came, filled with the
joy of a hope, after those months of
mourning for a loved one dead. Now
theyv are forced to tell her it has been
a mistake,

The shock would unhalance a
stronger person, probably. But the lit-
tle, frail woman in her weakness and
misery, utter and hopeless, only sobs
softly. There is nohody to comfort her.

1t is not forgettable—the absolute
hopelessness and drawn misery cut into

S

the haggard faces of the di=zappoint-
ed ones as they slowly and wearily
drag themselves back through the sta-
tion and away into the murky Febru-
ary day.

The ambulances have left and the
hall is deserted except for a few stamd-
ing here and there, loath to depart be-
fore the last ambulance, still hoping
against hope. Now suddenly they fiznl
themselves alone. As they realize i
they follow the others.

The Waltz of the Ostrich.

HE so-called waltzing of the ostrich
consista of a rapld whirling move-

ment, sometimes In  one direction,
sometimes in another, with the widgs
apread out and alternately elevated

and depressed. A fascinating sight is
presented by a large flock of the gigan-
tic birds showing their good spirits by
thig strenuous dancing.

First one bird will dart forward and
hegin the circular movements: another
will follow, and then another and an-
othar, until tha entire flock I8 careasn-

ing round in the mad whirl. Some will
continue until they drop exhausted, or,

apparently becoming giddy, stumble
and fall.

The dance is seen at its hest only
when a considerable number of hirds
are  togelher. Although i1 is aoften
performed by a few only, it i=s never
%0 intense or prolonged as whien the

flock is large

Chicks only a1 month or two old en-
gage in the amusement, although they
are rather clumsy and sometimes stum-
ble, particularly when they are re-
versing. As they grow older they learn
to make several complete turns with
Ereat facility, although even adule
birds sometimes stumble and s
their legs in falling.

This dance is no doubt
Ostrich chicks begin the whirl even
when reared away from other ostrich
es, without the chance to ses the per-
formance. ¥

ik

instinet{ve

MOTHERS WITH THEIR BABIES AT A RELIEF POST. THEY ARE EITHER WAR WIDOWS OR THEIR HUS-

: - -
whi niight in a few minutes be the
sweethearlts, mothers, w the
otherwize loved ones of the oncoming

,

eripples. Just Tiow no  one  Knows.
They have been notified by the au-
thorities, who have only names, and

mere names, some have learned bhefore,
are deceptive. From the anxious faces
it iz evident at with the exception
of # few the news is that of the resur-
rection of the dead.

The train will pull In at the far end
of the station, and the huge room im-
mediately Inside s reserved for the
ambulances of the various Red Cross
gocieties that now plide up over the
little incline before the door past the
crowd and into the station. Inside, the
drivers line up in order, the backs of
the cars open 2nd facing one another,

Orderlies busy themselves with
stretchers and lay them in order on the
floor near the 2 and stand ready,
Fresh ambuliances continue to. pull up
the little incline, and as the drivers
and orderlies from their seals look
inteo the crowd there are some Who
quickly turn their faces away, in the
keenly sensitive manner of the French,
that their emotions may not he sgeen,

Inside, as hrancardiers drivers
stund and wait, it s
for o many
the Heht rain ca
Suddenly from o hall
at the far end of a long, narrow cor-
ridor leading from the room where the
ambulances are lined up comes word
that the train is pulling into the yards,
Instantly the room fills with the swith
of many feet as the Red Cross people
flock to the corridor and erowd through
to the other side. The crowd outside
i= not allowed to enter

The train finally pullis in—a long
string of second-clags carg of the Swiss
tvpe, distinguished from the French
coaches by the characteristie bits of
Swiss scenery inlaid slong the walls of
It runs along the
at the other end,

anil

ally
on the high roof.

side of the =la
under a shed.

Branecardiers line up along the dark
narrow platform, lighted by a glaring
incandescent here and there. Others
carry heaps of bhilankets and stretchers
which they pile at intervals
along the platform,

Ag the train moves along, slowly and
noiselessly, the ex-=oldlers can be seen

at the windows  Most of them seem to
he able to =tand up or remain in sit-
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Mr.E.F.Mudd, |
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Our Great Easter Special!
A Spring Suit for You

|
|

Designed Especially
for You by Our
Mr. E. F. Mudd

and conforming to every little detail
and fad of style that you may want.
You do the ordering and we'll do the
tailorinz to pleases you—that's the

kind of service we glve at Stein's.

anteed Sunproof Serges.

We Illustrate Four of Ou New Fabrics

—the handsome Scotch Checks—Blue Serg=s—Breens Cheviots
and new Overplaids

—but there are scores of others to select from at $16. They're
brand-new weaves just come in—and they include the hand-
somest novelties in Washington, as well as our famous guar-

Hundreds of Other Stylish Suitings

To Measure, $16 to $35

Absolute Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back
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| our own moderm, well lighted and well ventilated workrooms,
under the moast perfeet sanitary conditions.

All our garments are made by union tallors, right here In 1

?

Cor. 8th & F Sts..

Quality Tailors |
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BANDS ARE PRISOMERS.

ting postures, The strongest crowd to
the windows. Their faces, too, are
strained and eager.

They are still in their uniforms and
these they have apparently cleaned
and mended after the long detention in
the prison camps. Stuck in their caps
and pinned on thelr chests are little
flags, tri-colored tinsel and flowers,
gifts received from Swiss children on
their way through the country. In
their eagerness to breathe the air, to
see. hear or Teel thelr fellowmen about
them, the war's derelicts cram the win-
dows until the doors are opened.

It i & wonderful experience after in-

deseribable hardships, they =ay. No
one smiles,

The train stops and the doors are
opened. It tnlkes the gredter part of

an hour to unload the cars. The sol-
diers are led, carried, wheeled or sup-
el into @ vast walting room near

t the corridor. Armless, sightless,
faceless even, horribly disfig-
ent dout and crippled in every

conceivahle they manage to hob-

ny
alengz with

bile the heip of the bran-
cardiers, who call them endearivg
names and carry the piles of gaudy
sacks and little souvenirs of all sorts
they received in Switzerland or were
allowed to bring over. They are the
Iast word in hroken beings. In their
eagerness, a pitiful enthusiasm, they

ply their attendants with auestions,

They were treated horribly, they de-
clare—fed on vile food and sometimes
beuaten, Thev are unanimous in =ayv-
ing this, but they say they received
more lenient treatment than thai meted
to the Knelish prisoners,  As they talk
in their weakness and misery some say
foolish things

“It i8 enough, this war. How Inng
vet will it last, do vou Know?" asks a
Tittle, thin fellow with a shaggy heard
and an #rmless sleeve pinned over his
chest. He has a cateh in his volce as
of wenkness, “They told us nothing in

Germany, the dirty cows! Ah, it is
good here, this place! | used to come
here to see an aunt in the country. 1

s happy then. My mother, is she

here

*
& *

At the door through which they pass
stands a galaxy of officers and civilians
of note, who salute and 1lift their hats
to  the homecomers. One fellow,
wheeled along in a chair, with a leg
and an arm missing, manages to hold
onto a Iarge French flag. It is frayed
at the edges and much faded. Tt part-
lv covers his body and the missing leg.
He draws a solemn ealute and a tear
a2 he passes,

Finally the train unleaded. All
of the soldiers are now assembled In
the large room. The place i8 deco-
raterd with flowers, ferns and flags.
There are long tables set in banquet
gtyvle. The dishes are of tin, but the
tables are spread with real linen and
strewn with roses. At the plates are
little tri-colored favors of divers types.
1t Is evident that the various Red
(‘ross societies have conecentrated their
efforts to stretch the funds allotted to
them,

The soldiers are arranged around the
tahles. Spotlessly gowned nurses, with
red crosses on their arms or caps, flit
here and there and minister to the
soldiers as if to so many children, pat-
ting them and saying nice little things
a8 they stoop and pass from one to the
other.

At the other end of the station the
crowds still stand without the door.
They are held back by gendarmes at
both sides of the entrance, The pent
up eagerness is now keved to the high-
est piteh. It is manifest by the very
silence of the throng. It is a weighted,
onpressive sllence that now and then is
hroken by short waves of restlessness
and a few low words here and there.
Women fix little things about their
dress, their hats or hair, and fingers
twitch and pull at handkerchiefs.

In the room of the tables there is also
silence, and the men are beginning to
nibble at their food.

Then it comes: From the far end of
the corridor leading to wher. the crowd
has walted comes a rustle, a swish of
many feet and the officers and brancar-
diers gathered at the tables in silence
turn to look.

The long string of parents, wives,
sweethearts and  children comes on
steadily through the long, narrow pas-
sage toward the tables. Now the si-
ience i3 tense and breathless. Not one
in that sad, straining crowd is sure of
a reunion. They come on with some-
thing that resembles a gilant billow
ready to break.

is

*®
- *

In the eagerness of expectancy the faces
are painful to see. There is a woman
with & baby in her mrms and poorly
dressed. An old man hobbles along
with the ald of a cane, one hand feebly
extended toward an elderly, stout wo-
man, who pushes along In the lead.
She has a face set for disappointment.
Near her ia a slight, gentle looking
woman whose face is furrowed In deep
lines and who tries to force an alr of
unconcern.

Three women pass and in their frantic

eagerness to get at the tables push
pers susly threugh little openings in
[ )

the ecrowd. Everyvbody tries to look
over the shonlders of those in front. All
are looking in the same direction.

One can see much in a few seconds.
There is a face on which is written the
bitterest of disappointment, with a
weary hopelessness as though the per-
gon, & womarn, had been at similar gath-
erings before only to meet the anguish
she now expects.

The people flock ahead and begin to

walk along the tables. There is no
sound but the swish of the feet. The
soldiers slt motionless in their chairs
in contained eagerness,

Suddenly a woman sereams. Her
screams rise to s=hrieks and as sud-
denly stop. Through the crowd they

carry her to a chair near the platform
where the train pulled in, A dark,
handsome soldier hobbles along. In a
few seconds the woman regains con-
sciousness and with a rending cry of
“My boy—Dboy!” throws herself about
the neck of the soldier.

He =tands on one leg and a wire
substitute for the other. An arm
clasped aboul the walst of the woman
is handless, The soldler—he Is wvery
tall—bends over the s.oman stifly and
gives her a Jlong passionate kisa, 1T
shall never forget the look on his
face. 1t 18 a smile, full of pain con-
cealed, hut a smile, and therein Is
written a knowledge of the dream of
youth gone and the earnest ambitlons
of a little more than a year ago
erushed forever, The woman is very
h:l_pp_\, for he was long dead and is
alive,

Much happens in the next few sec-
onds.  Loved ones are clasped with the
eagerness of the long months of ex-
pectancy. Women rush from one end
of the large room to the other with
little eries as they cateh sight of the
faces they seek,

*
* =

The woman with the bal® finds her
husband. He the ehild fTor the
first time. A soldier holds his sweel-
heart, but sees her not, for he i= blind
forever, so he feels her face and smiles,
A woman rushes inte a soldier's
and suddenly recoils 1o make doubly
sure of his identity. Fart of his face
has been shot away. But he can see,
and he stands up and throws his arms
about He can only mumble in-
distinctly from a semblance of a
mouth. But he does his best.

Two women, fashionably eclothed,

try to ¢loak their eagerness with looks
of unconcern as they pass from table
to talle showing a little photograph.
Buat they meet only headshakeas from
the soldiers, and sad smiles. Still they
pass on, going over the ground again
and try to smile brightly, but their
hearts are breaking. No one has seen
him. Sometimes they look long and
hard at some disfigured face hefore
they are convinced and again pass on,

A =lip of a girl goeg up Lo one of the
soldiers. He is crippled and as he
sits still in his chair she bends over
and kisses him on both cheeks. She
speaks In a natural veice with little
show of emotion for a minute or so.
Suddenly, she bursts into hysterical
weeping and throwing herself full into
the arms of the wounded man, cries,
“Father!" The soldler, not expecting
the outburst, spothea the child as well
as his crippled back will allow. The
appeal in that one word, the way the
girl has sald it, will never leave me.

There is a lleutenant there. He wears
dark-colored glasses to hide the fact
that his eyves have been shot away. As
he sits in his chair, nervously picking
at a piece of cake, a pretty young wom-
an stands by with her hand on hls
shoulder.

They were engaged, these two, when
he left home, full of hope and an offi-
cer. When he heard he was coming back
he asked the authoritles that his name
be withheld from the list so his flancee
would be unaware of his return. But
she had learned of his arrival, and is
telling him that it makes no difference.
In days now past, those of another life
—he was a surgeon not long out of
achool and his was a big ambition. He
thinks of this while the girl stands by.

Eops

arms

her,

*
* *
In Germany he found a chance to

learn how to make little useful things.
In his bag are some articles he has
made after much hard work and prac-
tice. But he can do these things bet-
ter now, and easier, and he has a sud-
den hope.

Meanwhile the air is fllled with little
cries, much exrited talking. There is
relief after the pent-up anxiety of
weary months and there are sobs as
still others find those they look for.
Nurses tripping through the throngs,
ministering here and there, smiling
cheerfully, unexpectedly burst into
sobs and hurry away as they see things
not describable, while among the sev-
eral hundred observers lined up along
the sides there is not a dry eye.

The meal {3 now over. The majority
of the crowd are Interspersed among
the places at the tables, exultant and
satisfied, having found those they were
looking for. But there are still many
who continue to pass among the long
rows, stopping here and there or sud-
denly retracing their ste with a
growing feeling of. terrible appoint-
ment as they scan \ud rescan the faces

O}
[}
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OU can’t “DRESS UP’ without new spring shoes—that’s certain.
For a woman—with the present short skirts—IMPOSSIBLE,

So it's time for NEW SPRING SHOLS—and every consideration of Style, Quality,
Price—Greatest Assortments to choose irom—and Skilled Service—beckons you to HAHN'S!

Pumps.”

wear with them.

These Superb New “Crimp

In Gray, Ivory,
Bronze, Green,
White, Black

and Patents.

RE surely among the most bewitching effects
ever produced in Women's Low Shoes.

Here at $3-. $4-. $5.. $6 & $7

High White or Colored “Spats” to
Special $2 values at..

ONTINUE
that seem to
for Easter wear.

&35, %6, §7 and 88,

more “exclusive”

SPRING “STYLE BOOK”

Write for it. We pay thge parcel pna!f

1"655--'Up“l Week
With Gorgeous Easter Style Displays

Women’s White Laced Boots

to head the

greatest White Shoe assortment in town—at 83, 84,

Gray Kid of Every Tone

LE.-\]‘S the many colors in New Spring Boots which

are vielng for style gpupremacy.
Silver, Dawn, Twilight,
here at their best.
combination with white kid tops.

are here at only %68 and %7,

READY.

For a man to do =n,

list of new spring boots
be outselling low shoes at

And we are showing by

present
far the

Such shades as
Ivory and Taupe are
Both in one-color effects and in
Styvles which the
shops are showing at $10 to $15

seen

$1.50

only, of course, the styles ar
are generally longer and narrowe

the vamps.

beauty.

here, madam—in new gtyles.

“¥Washington Belle” at $2.60—and
$2 and $2.25.

Women's “Phoenix”

Guaranteed Silk Stock-
ings.... 75¢, 85¢, $1, $1.25

In

Buckle Colonials—Again “Very
Good” This Season.

EY are golng to come back strong this spring—

Buckles are larger and usually perched higher on
You will find Colonials here in patent
and black leathers at 83, $3.50, $4 and #5.

Plenty of Plain Styles Here

FOR the woman who eschews "novelties,"” yet wants
dressy low shoes of high character, comfort and
All your favorite makes of past sensons are

“Venns,” $3.50 and $4: “Wi-Mo-Daun-5is,” $2.50 and §3;

Latest Novelties
Womeg's
$1.50 Silk Stockings at.$1

e different. Toes
r than they were.

“Bend-Eesy,” $i;

others as low as

New Oxfords for You Men

All those standard makes whose very names
are a guaramtee of yvour perfect satisfaction.

“Florsheims,” $5 and $6
“Tri-Wears,” $4 and $5
“Black Ravens,” $2.50

And those new $3 shoes that have taken the town
by storm—our new

“Challenge $3 Specials™

“Dress-Up“ Weel( Demands New S?ring Hosierjr

And our fine new “Stocking Shop” with its hosts of exclusive novelties and exceptional values is ready.

$1.25 and

Silk Stockings at.

s ”
Latfy Luxury
Our Women's 75c grade

Special Value

In Women's 50c Fiber Silk
Stockings at .........30e

If Your Feet Hurt

Come to the “Feot Comfort” Dept.
at our Tth St. Store and get our
expert’s Free Adviee.




